I88                       THE LAST GENRO

Majesty and the nation was equalled in civil life only by Ito's
monumental work of editing the Imperial Constitution.

The political house of the Sat-cho became divided between the sol-
dier and the statesman. The differences between the leading Genros
were glossed over every time they faced common enemies, domestic
or foreign. But as soon as stormy days yielded to peace, the cleavage
widened.

While Yamagata continued to dislike the political parties, Ito now
took them as the inevitable outgrowth of the application of the Im-
perial Constitution. Despite his attitude, Yamagata as Premier had to
bargain with party men. Ito followed the same tactics. However, when
Ito was deserted by the 'hired soldiers' in the Diet because they were
dissatisfied with or had too quickly consumed the 'bait7 given out by
the Cabinet, he was disgusted. When Ito decided in desperation to
build his own party, the Constitution had been in force almost ten
years.

His new attempt was constantly opposed by the machinations of
Yamagata, but Ito persisted.

Thus, in the summer of 1900, Genro Ito and his followers were ready
to bring the Seiyukai, or the Association of Political Friends, into the
open.

Yamagata was anxious to learn of its progress, and so now he him-
self stalked into the enemy camp. When he faced Ito and his visitors,
the Field Marshal greeted them formally.

"Oh, Yamagata!" Ito's eyes gleamed with mischief. He sat up on the
tiger skin and extended his hand in a gesture of welcome.

The newcomer took his place near Ito. A momentary silence was
broken by the host when he said amiably:

'Well, we have just heard from Katsura that the Chinese situation is
growing rather complicated. What are you going to do about it?"

"Oh, yes, that's true. Ah"-he shook his head-"why talk so much?
I hate that jabbering about nobody knows what-like 'sparrows' wed-
ding ceremonies.' They don't accomplish anything." He spoke right
out, referring to the diplomatic conferences over the Boxer uprisings
and political gatherings.

"Your typical idealogy which disregards public opinion and settles
things with one stroke of a sharp sword-success or failure," Ito
grinned.

The irritated Field Marshal retorted: "I act according to my best
Judgment. My judgment is usually as good as anybody's, if not better."